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Corres p07idence Column
Send» Cartoon».
Dear Editor,.I received my prize and I

am very much pleased with it Indeed. I
was also very glad to see my other drawing;
in print on March .">. Since I have already
sent yon n cartoon for March 13. you \yfcl
find inclosed another orlglrial cartoon, also
political, which, If you think worthy or
print, may appear oh March 20. Trusting
that Pom will be pleased with my drawing
thla time. I remain'.

J. HALDWIN1 HURWRDD.
HO North Coaiter jHreot, tnounton, Va.

.

Picture of llarrnrd.
Dear Editor,.I am norry I haven't sent

anything for so lone I have hero a little
picture that represents Harvard University
l hope 1 will win a prize. T have a lot of
/¦Iher pictures to send. I will draw Home,
iriöro llttlo plettirca MKo thla one. only rep¬
resenting Michigan and Virginia. Your mom?

Per, .SOI, CUTCHINS, Jit.

Hopes lie Is Remembered.
Dear Editor,.I know you have forgotten

mo. I have not written you for a month, t
hope you remember mo us Charles EdwardDickinson? I am going to write regularly
now, for your paper. I hope thla will bo in
print next Sunday, Yours truly.

CHARGES EDWARD DICKINSON.
21C East Grace Street, City.

The Spanish Inquisition..
Dear Kdltor..It hns been q very long timo

rlr.ee you have hoard anything from me,hut ill "laut I determined to again begin writ¬
ing lor the T. 13, <". C. You will find In¬closed the tlrst part of a atory about tho
"Spanish Inquisition,'' which I selected. It
Is bo long that I was ufrlad you would not
have place enough to print It, I therefore
send the.Ilrst part of It and will next weeksend tho second part. Hoping to tigalu be¬
come un eurnost worker for tho T. D. C.
(.'.. I remain, yours. HAKUV GLASS.
220 North Seventeenth Street, City.

tier First l'rlr.e.
Dear Edltor,.I certainly do thank you verymuch for my prize, although I have not yetreceived it. This w:ib tho Ilrst prize 1 ever

won. and you know I am proud of It. I
shall keep on trying and sco how many
more I can win. Inclosed you will find astory and a poem. The story was written
from memory. Wasn't it a lino enow storm
wo had this week. Wednesday I did not go
to school. I certainly did want to go. too,but I bad such n cold my slater thoughtbest for me to slay at home. I will close,with lovo to all. Oood-by, Yours sincerely,

SUSIE C. PARISH.
Received Her Ttadgo. |
Dear Edltor.. I received my badge O. K.

ami am very glad to be a member. 1 am
sending in a story with thla. I will close
now. ha nth sleepy. Your member,

IIA/.EE ANDREWS.
-to:', Nicholson Street, city.
1\ .S..I enjoyed reading the Hhuriy chil¬dren':! letters, but havo not seen them late¬

ly. Where are they?

Sends a Windmill.
Dear Editor,.I received my badge Kob-

rnary 2.1. I wan very glad to got It. hk Ithought you had not gotten my letter. 1 In¬tended to have Bent some drawings lastweek, but the week passed so quickly thatI did not get time. I now send you a wind¬mill and ask you to publish H. I remain,your member. ROBERT A. IVBT.
Thinks Contest Interesting.
Dear Edltor,.I do not know the answersto any of the questions In tho Rook Lovers'Contest, so I ant sending two drawings,which I hope will escape the waste basket.1 certainly do enjoy the contest, I think It

very Interesting Indeed. I will close now,but remain as over, your {rue member,
EVELYN E. DYKE.2513 Washington Avenue, Newport News,Va.

New Member from Danville.
Dear Editor,.My name Is Gladys Rowon.I live in Danville, Va. I am nfcie years old.lv have only been to school u part of twosessions. I am In tho second grade. I wouldlike very much to become a member of theT. D. C: Club. I am sending you some of

my drawings, which 1 hope you will printIn your paper. Please aend me n badge, aaI would like to draw some more, which Ihope will be better. Yours respectfullv,
GLADYS DOWEN.

IWished to Join Again.
Dear Edltor,.I used to belong to the T.D. C. c. and I lost my badge. I am anxiousto join again, a., please ae.nd me a badge.I promise you that 1 wJH be n better mem¬ber and send you drawings real often.Good-by. Your friend,

MA it1AMME CLOPTON PITTS.Virginia Flro and Marine, City.
A Knocker at the Door. ;Dear Editor..May 1 join the T. D. C. Cfor .i chat this pretty spring day? I amgoing Bchool and like going very much.I am In the fifth grait.. i am Ion yearsold, 1 like drawing; beat of all, Illy studios.We ox peel to have an egg hunt Enslcjr Mon¬day. I hope my drawing will be printedYour new friend. VERNA BAKER,Rumpus*, Va.

iTHE PRINTER'S ANOEL.

Sweet Krmyntrudo Jones has two beau¬tiful eyes.Their color Is azure, tho same- as theskies.
Her eyes.

I Pure Grecian her nose is. and moldedwith grace.
And never was nose move in keepingwith face.

Her nose.

Her Gpn are mo soft. »md as rich asred tulips,
And the breath they emit lias the scentof mint juleps.

Ilr.r lips.
Her teeth are as pearls, und I lakethem to be
.Hist tin good ;is the best that come tint

of the sen.
Her teeth.

Dike t lie bright burnished gold of
Aurora her hair is.

And twiddles in curls like a fay's or a
fairy's.

I for hair.

Then he, wee shelly ears.Ah: how
graceful each turningGut, bush! or i m t these appendages

. burning.
Her ears

on: could i the wealth of tue Indes
com inun d

I'd forfeit it all. lor sweet F.rmyn-trude's hand'
Her hand.

And were I solo monarch from Grydonto Crotd
I'd lay down my sceptic at Ermyntnidd's feet.

Her foot.
RAI. HEX RÜDD,Kcysvlllr, Va.

Editorial and Literary Department
Good News for Club;

Great Event in Club Life
Dear Boys und Girls:
Your editor in not writ enough to be

at her desk this week. So she desires
I rue to say to you that you must wait
I patiently, and badges und prizes will
he Kent when she returns.
Several stories are sent In this week

signed only with the names, and not
the addresses, of club members. This
must, he avoided in future, as rules re¬quire signatures to everything, with

! full address.
i The editor has some particularly good
and interesting news to tell you as
soon as slio conies hack.something
that' specially concerns you and that
will he a great event in your club life.
Till the secret )s told then.good-by.
THE WEEK'S Pltt/.E WINM'.HS.

Raymond A. Vondcrlchr. 120 West Clay
Street, city.

Hamilton Whytc, whose ml dress is not
Riven.

Willie ü. Spangler, address not given,.
WINNEU IN IIOOIvI,OVERS' CONTEST.

jUIInm Frances Ii. liny, Madison, Vn.

THE WEEK'S Ct»STH1WUTÖRSi
Anderson, Evelyn Hutchinson, Jda B.
Andrews, Hazel Hankln, A.
'Andrews, J. Li, !>.>'. Robert A.
Braxton, Mary C. Ingalls, Gladys
Bcvcrley, Sewcll ' Jones, Mildred
Bevctrley, Cedric S. Reake, Doris
liuidwin, J. B. Lewis, Archie G.
Bray, Regie Lester, Maggie
Bowen. Gladys Mässio, Laura G.
Barrow, Gladys Morton, L. W., Jr.
Barrow, Bennett Nolaiul, Susan
Baker, Verna Nance, Es teile
Crawford, A. C. Parater, Frank
Cocke, Anno n. Pocklington, Waiter;Carr, Richard Perross, Helen L.
CutchIns, Sol. Jr. Payne. Matlio

J Crump, Chas. L. Pitts. M. C.
I Cousins, Myrtle Pettus, Hazel B.
Cocke. Ki B. Perross, Oracle E.i Chandler. Ruth Rudd. Rachel

I Dickinson, C. E. Suiibye, Mary
Dahn, Emma Somervllle, D.
Dyke, Evelyn E. Sliands, W. R.
Davis, J. II., Jr. Spnngler, W. D.
Dunn, Florence Spencer, C. ti.
Enos, Bessie Tignor. Thelma
Parish, Susie O. Tignor, Helen A.
Francis, Charles Vaughati, Kitty
Glass, Hai ry Vonderlehr, R. A.
Gllllam, Mary A. Wbitehurst, Cella
Graves, F. Earle \Vwlkur, Louise
Geddy, Anne C. Whyte. Hamilton
Oaylo Alice "Woody, Znlla E.
Hattorf. Alvin Wilkinson, E. M.
Hancock, Alctha Williamson, Vera
Ifny. Frances P.. Williamson, Hugh.

HOW TWO LITTLE GillLS IIECAM 1*2
IIEHOIMCS.

Many years ago, before the great
railroads were built, people traveled
In wagons over the prairies to the far
West. They traveled in caravans,
with a leader.
With one of these parties were two

little girls named Lucy and Mary Eliz¬
abeth. They had always been friends,
and were now traveling with their
parents, each in a separate covered
wagon, over the wide prairies. When¬
ever there came a halt, they visited
each other in tho wagons or played
together on the ground.
They had brought each their family

of dolls along. Rate one evening they jhalted for supper, and while. their
mothers prepared the supper tliey stoodj their dolls in the wagon rut to view jthe sunset on the prairies. After sup-
per the. leader advised the men to go
further before stopping for the night. .
Tlie little girls wer.- .ailed, and they jscrambled into the wagons, forgetting
all about their dolls.
An hour later, after they had hud-

died together for the night. Mary Eli::- I
ah,-th heard Lucys distressed voice:

j "O, Mary, the Indians will scalp my
whole family to-night."

"O, your mother and father, you
mean'.'"

j "No, the dolls we stood by the sage-I brush to see the sunscl."
I Straightway they planned to steal
away after them. The moon cast aI dim light, and they could see the trail
over which they had come.

[ <>n they ran us fas' as their feet
could gb in the tail grass, until they
came to the sagebrush, and gathered
their precious family to their bnsonis,bul soon something sirfiok terror to
their heart-, for Over the prairies came
the sound of horses' hoofs. Theycrouched behind the brush, not daring
to move, almost frightened to death.
When thr.e Indians rode up. gotdown and looked ;¦; Cm trail, then

planned to go buck and inform (lie:,
band to make read.- for an attack on
tho white party that mast be nearby,and they rode away.
Mary and Lucy ran bach even fasterthan lHey had come, ami told their jstory. The men made ready to flghttat Indian.-. When at midnight theIndian-; came, thinking '.hey would

creep iipoli them, the men killed manyof tho Indians, and succeeded in driv-ing them oft.
Mary Elizabeth did not know Shehad (bme anything out of the ordinary.Slic was mad.- to hold her shirt tocatch the ..ins they dropped in It, 'af¬terwards sharing them with littleLucy.

I (A true story.)
RPTII CHANDLER!Ms NViVsliington St.. Petersburg. V».

« in-, w inoW'.s mi>,

<>n this Saturday the daj waspler.-ir.^l, cold. The widow wits sittingat work m he loom without a spark"f lire on ii,. hearth or a mouthful offood in tb. cupboard. Little Bessie wasHI 'it bed, und Charlie, her soil, wasHtan.diiiK watching Ids mother with'ears in his eyes, and whiting t" (ukcHie work homo, poor Charlie wiis ill-protected against the piercing '..old middeep khow that be would liavb to brave.And lie so tl,i,, and pale, loo.
"What!s the matter, t'hat lb.'.'' ;n-'t»I red id- mother, when she saw thetear* running down his cheeks:"Ob, mother. I eati'i help crying to

. you work >*'. hard and sen littleResale so ill, an.! think how I cuit't
ge« anything to do to help either ofIron." V, lib that ho bru- lod away (Im

tours am] asked "Is tho work ready to
he carried home?"
Tho work was ready his mother said,

and after wrapping it in a neat hundlo
she handed it to him. Giving; the work
to * tUb tailor politely, he Inquired if
there were any more, and wus .an¬swered, no more at present. Walkingalong with his hare bunds tucked Intohis empty pockets, he saw sumo bril¬liant object glittering in the sun.for
the sun hud suddenly appeared in tho
heavens. lie quickened his steps,reached the .spot, and snatched it up..Merciful Heaven: Ilo nearly fell with
astonishment and oy. it was a heavy
purse of green and gold, with broad
gold coins glittering through Its
meshes.
When his mother saw it sho was

utterly astonished. Oh, what a tempta¬tion It. was to that poor woman! Thero
lay Jut Sick child upon the bed with¬
out food or medicine, Thero stood her
void and hungry boy looking into her
face, not. doubting that the purse was
their own. What a temptation! But no,
she would not teach her son to steal.
Two weeks later Charlie's mother

was wrapping some work up for
Charlie to take home, and she espied
an advertisement. It was about the
purse! And a large reward was of¬
fered! lie took the valuable purse to
a broker's office.a.-! tjie advertisement
directed-^.but would not receive tho
reward; The broker was surprised, as
he had never seen a person refuse such
a largo sum as his wife had offered for
the return of the purse. As his office
boy had recently left him. he asked
Charlie would he like to have the posl-
tlon^. Now, could there have been any
morn reward than this? Charlie readily
accepted the position, and returned
homo to tell his mother. .lust Imag'nc
her happiness! Charlie grows In favor
of his new employer, who looks for¬
ward to the day when ho shall talto
him into partnership.

HAMILTON WHTT13.

USEFUL SCOT.

(In two parts.rurt I.)
A man once lived some miles |

away from a railway station often 1
wondered how he could get his dally
paper early in the morning. No carriers
camo near the house, and to make a
special journey on horseback would
interfere too much with the daily work
of tho farm. Ho remembered that at
one part of the railway the train
passed within a mile and a half of
the house. Could he use, Scot, his dog,to go and get the paper if the bnggago
man threw it out at the spot? Scot was
only a young dog, but he wanted to
give him n trial. .So he arranged with
tho bookseller at tho station to havo
the paper ready each morning, and
with the baggage man to throw It out
at the place.

.Scot seemed to wonder'next morning jafter going for a walk with his mas
tor and enjoying bin.self running from
side to side and all sorts of ways, as
collie dogs do. why he should be stand¬
ing still by Ills master's side on a rail
way bank. The train with a shrill
whistle ran around the curve. .Scot
started an I was about to dash away,
when his master gave the word
"Steady:" On camo the train with a jgreat rush, and just as it was passing jthem the baggage man threw out the
paper. WILLIG D. SPANGLER.

(To be continued )

TUE PIT AND THE PENDULUM.

After the announcement of the death
sentence, l fell into a stupor or seml-
ebnuclousness, and In this state I was
led away into a dark cell, then I faint¬
ed. When 1 next recovered conscious¬
ness I found myself In utter darkness
and in a strange place, whono the at¬
mosphere was very stidling and hard to
breathe. For some time 1 lay thus,
scarcely able to think, but at last 1
aroused myself and began to ascertain
how large the place or dungeon where
1 found myself was. 1 set out and
walked about a hundred paces and
found that the dungeon was circular,
and had many demonlike, pictures on
tlie walls, which seemed to glare at
me through the darkness.
Am I was thus walking through tho

darkness, suddenly stumbled over
something and fell, and, to my un¬
bounded astonishment, found myself
not one foot from a great yawning pit.
ami l at once understood the plan of
my tormentors. They meant for the
to walk Into the pit and there probablydie tho most horrible of death: 1 rea¬
lized that 1 was miraculously saved.

MAUKY GLASS.
220 N. Seventeenth Street, City.

TRUTHFULNESS.

"De truthful" is a good motto for
people to go by. A person wiio is truth¬
ful is always believed, even if be hap¬
pen.,- i0 say something that is not so.
But one who is not truthful Is never
believed even when he leels the. truth.
The following story shows that It pays
to be truthful:
Qnee tuo ipeq held up a train and

robbed tlie people on the train. Afterthe robbery they escaped, .but they
were sooh found. They denied havingheld up the train When they camo to
court one of the mbn told the truth
about what they' had done, but the other
man denied his guilt. For thi.s reason
the man who iohl the truth was onlygiven live years" imprisnnmen t, while
the one wie. had denied his guilt, wns
given I) ft eon years' imprisonment;

Composed by
A. HANK IN,

I11 nil St reel, < Jlty. ;

MY BEST ritlKM),

My lies I friend Is a dog. Di»4 hämoIs Toddy, and he is named for our c.\President.
Teddy is ,i pretty dog wilh longWhite Khiiggy hair ami black spots. I fa

j;oe.> wilh no- to my hare trap every
morning ami keeps filings from euleh¬
ing nie.

Wheti i .no ai school he plays' with
my Hille rittet Annie und looks after
the house ui.d mamma when papa is
in the Hold,
Teddy in a pointer an ' loves to ko

bunting with brother, ami nearly al¬
ways hrlni: ; hue U a bird or bare

111 \ I.GG I If.'TCn JNSON.
IJ a ii'ii el, Va,

HOVER AN1> TIIU BAffS Ol«1 GOLD.

Rover was a brown spaniel with longSilicon cars. llo followed bis master
everywhere, and would often run er¬
rands as elevtdy as a small child.
Onb day Rover and his master start¬

ed out for a lung Journey through the
woods. Across the saddle of the horse
wore thrown ttvo hugs of gold. After

\ they had rode quite a distance ami the
sun had risen high in the heaven. Rov¬
er's master stopped to rest. Uo jumpedoff of the horse, tied him. and then
threw the bags of gold upon the ground,..Rover." said lie, "1 am going l«> Sleeplor a little, while, you must guard tho
gold." Rover laid his head on one of
tho bags and pricked up his t are »0j as to hear the slightest sound. AfterI awhile he thought his master had sleptenough and licked his face to awakenhim. '

The sun was getting low in llisI west, and there was no time to losu.The man jumped on bis horte and went
galloping down the road. Rut Rover
acted so strangely, he snapped at thehorse's, heels and oven tried to bite his
master's shoe. The man. thinking Rov-
er was mad, drew his pistol and shot.Poor Rover fell, but soon he regainedconsciousness and started up the roadwhere Ills master had been asleep, afterawhile the man felt for his bags of goldand could not found them. He rodeback and found Rover, almost dead, ly¬ing with his head on one of the bagsof sold. He had been faithful at therisk of his life. He was taken home,tenderly cared for, and lived to a ripe,old age.

I SUSIE C. PARISH,317 W. Marshall Street. City.
THE ANT AM) TilE fHlASSIIOPPEH.
Once a little ant was storing somefood away for whiter and met a grass¬hopper. The grasshopper said. 'Whatare you doing?" The ant replied: "I amstoring some .food away for winter."Tho grasshopper said: "Winter is along fine from here. Now come on an Ichirp with me and don't fool awayyour time like that." Oh, no! You cotnu

on and store away food for winterwith me." "Oh, no! I won't," said i.iograsshopper, so the ant went on Withhis worK.
Soon winter came, and thru the

grasshopper said: "Oh. I see you wereright to store food away when youhave a plenty." So tin; out livedthrough the winter and the grasshopperhad no food and died.
Prom vour member.
ARTHUR C. CRAW KORO.

He WUti Vu.

THE l»Ifj IIHOTIIER.

There was once a 1'ttle boy who wasuntidy. He left his books on the. floorand his muddy boots on the table. He
was really very untidy.
One day tho Tidy Angel went Intohis nursery. "This will never do," suldthe angel. "This room is too untidy for

a boy to live In. You must go out andstay with your brother. I will put awayyour playthings and fcweep the floor."
"I have no brother!" said tho child."Yqh you have," said the angel. "You

may not know him, but he will know
you. Go out in the garden and watchfor him. He will soon come..1 haven't
any brother," said the child. Rut he
went out Into the garden all the same.Very soon a squirrel cahio along,whisking Iiis tail. "Are you my broth¬er?" asked the child. The squirrellooked at him with his little brighteyes.

"No, indeed!" he said. ".My fur Isclean and smooth, my nest is wellmade, and 1 am teaching my little
ones to gather nul3. How can you asksuch a. question?" He whisked off. andthe child waited. In a little while alittle wren came hopping by. "Are youmy brother."' asked the child. "No. in¬deed/' said the wren. "Yon will find noone in the garden tidier than I am.Not a feather is out of place, and myeggs are smooth and beautiful. Yourbrother.the very idea!" Ho hoppedaway and the child waited.
By and by a large tmmy eat camealong. "Are you my brother'.'" asked.the child. "Go and look ai yourself Inthe glass." said the tommy cat. "andyou will know well enough, f have beenwashing myself in tho sun all themorning. There is no one dirty as youare in my family I urn happy to say."He walked on. waving his tall, and thechild wuited
Very soon a pig came trotting along."Hello, brother!" he grunted. "1 tun notyour brother," said the child. "Oh, yesyou are!" said the pig. "| know youmust live In the pigpen in the orchard."Cotno along and have a good rollwith mo in the barnyard. There Is spinelovely black mild there." "I don't liketo rolj In mud," said the child. "Tellthat to the hens," said the pig brother."Rook at y our hands, and your shoes.and your coal.
"Come along. 1 say. You may have

some of my supper it there is morethan I want." "I don't want uny fyoTIr supper," said tho little boy. andlie began to cry. .lust then the TidyAngel raiTO out.
"Your playroom Is clean now." she !said. "It must stay Will you gowith vour pig brother or with me andbe u "tidy childv"
"With you, with your' cried thechild, and lie clung to the angel's dress.Tiio pig brother y.runted. "There will,

be all tlie more supper for me," ho
said, and he trotted 6th

If y<Mi want to be n. tidy ehMd keepyourself (dean and nice; if you want .toho an untidy child keep yourself dirty.For my part I hud rather be a tidychild, wouldn't you.'
ESTEHCK NANCE.

SK. Uhll Street. South Richmond.

ONE WAV TO PROMOTION.

On the march to Moscow one day
Napoleon's hat blew off. mid a young
lieutenant, who was near, picked it upfind returned il to the Emperor.
"Thank yon. captain," said Napoleon,

absently, not noticing the oftlcer'h
tank.

"In what regiment, sire?" asked the
lieutenant (pilckly.
The Emperor was so phased with

the ready retort thai ho promoted the
oiiieer at an early opportunity.

l\lA>:i- PA RATER.
2143 Jefferson, Avenue.

BENNETT HARROW.

Puzzle Department

picture vv/./.i.i:.

Whnt la the nainef
W3i:it Is the name of this automo¬

bile
HARLE GitAV ES.

HO YOU KM)\V(
What tho name Ohio means?
Ariswnr..Bountiful river.
What thö name Missouri means?
Answer..Muddy wa ler.
What the name Michigan means?
Answer..Great Lake.
What the name Florida means?
Answer..Blooming.
What the name Iowa means?
Answer..Drowsy one;;.
What the name Kansas means?
Answer..Smoky water.

.Sent by
CELIA WIUTFjHL'KBT,

Tucker. Va.
N. Ii..Kindly follow rules by :'ond

tug questions one- week and answers
the next- These could hot be discon¬
nected.

lloYs* xambs is figures,
1..7, 5, ir>, is. 7. r«.
2. .._..». 1. 25, 12,' 15. is.
:;.. l?. 5, 2:i, r». 19.
4..8, G, 14; 18, 25.
G..10. 15, 8, 11
6..G, IS, 1. 14. 11.

LEE W. mobtoin. J B.
Koysvllle, Va It. F. D. No. 2, Br.x 13.

GREAT MEN'S NAMES IN FIGlues;

1.If.. 1; 20. IS. 9, 3, 11; 8, 5, II, 18.
i 21..
! J.2, 6. 14, 10. 1, 13, 9. 14; G. 18. I, 14
11. 12. 14.

.'i.20, 8, 15. 13, 1, 10; 10. G, 0, 6, G,
IS, 19, ir,, 14.

, 4.S. G, 14. is, 25; 8; 12. 1. 25.
5.18. 15, 2. 5, IS. 20; 5; 12, 5. 5,
li.20, 8. 5, 10, 14, 15, 18, 15; 18. 15.

. 15. 19, 5, 23, 5, 12, 20.
ADV IN HATTORF.

P23 China Street, Richmond, Va.

girls' names in figures.
R. 12. 12. 5. 14.
3. 12, 1. IS. 1.

! 11, 1. 20, 5. *

C. IS. 1, 11. 3. .". IP.
ANN F B. COCKE.

Care Mlsa M. M. Taub, Newstead.
Dlxdndale, Va.

ANSWERS TO BOOKLOVERS' CON
TEST.

1. All Baba was the man's name, lie
Is in tho story of "The Forty Thieves,"
and the words which he spoke were
"open sesame." Ilia son's wife namt»
was Margin mn.j 2. William Cowper wrote "John Gil*
pin." John GUpln was a linen drap¬
er. Tie and his wife decide*to take a

I holiday and John rides hoiBC-back. The
I horse is borrowed. John, not being
used to riding, gets mixed up with tho
reins lind away goes the horse, never
stopping until he reaches the home of
his master, a good way off. When
he reaches his master's home, John de¬
termines to make him go where ho
(John) wunts. so he mounts again. This
time the horse Is scared by the bray*
lug of a mule and the same porform-
ance is repeated, Away goes the horse,John clinging to his neck. The horso
stops at John's house and not before.
and thus John's holiday is over.

. 3. I can Und no authority, but. It IsI probable that this favorite of chil¬
dren, "Little Red Riding Hood." Is de¬
rived from Kusop's- Fable, the "Wolf
in Sheep's Clothing.''

4. "Ready to Half Is found In Bun-
[ van's "Pilgrim's Progress."

5. The "entherstoeking" scries were[ written by J. Fcnimore Cooper.
fi. "Marian Harland" (Mrs. Terhune.)

FRANCES B,« HAY.
Madison. Va.

ANSWERS TO BOOK 1.0 VEILS' con¬
TEST.

1. "Open Sesame!" His name wasAll Bahn.
2. The English poet, William Cowper,

wrote "John GUpln." John Gilptn was
a London merchant- One day he wastaking his family out to dine and as
he did not know how to drive a horsi*.it run away with him, he lost his wigund had the worst kind of a time.

::. "Red Riding Hood," the EveningSun. goes to see her grandmother, the
Earth, who Is the llrst. to bo swallowedby the wolf of Night or Darkness. The
red elo'ak is the twilight glow. intho German versions the wolf is cut
open by the hunter and both set free.
Here, the hunter may stand for the ris¬ing sun that rescues all from Night.4. "Ready to Halt" is the namo of apilgrim in "The Pilgrim's Progress."by John Bunyan.

5. J. Fen Imore Cooper wrote tho
"Leat herst ticking" Serie.««.

6. The story of "Mary Washington"
was written by Mary Virginia Tcr-
hunc, known as Marion Harland.

Answered by
LYRA V. RAN son".Masonic Hume. Fast Richmond, Va,

ANSWERS TO BOOKLOVERS' DON-
TEST.

1. The word the /man spoke was"sefiahie," The mams name was AhBahn.
2, Tho name of the man who wrote"John GUpln" was f 'owper. The manwlmso horso ran away with him.
It, "Little Red Rlhlng Hood" Ja an

ancient folk-lore story, which- hna al¬
ways delighted children's hearts.

4. Heady . t o-llnlt is a character In"Pilgrim's Progress.'
">. J. F. Cooper write, the "leather*stocking'' talcs. t

¦Mary saabvk
Christ i.in.-bury, Va.
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